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WE SHOULP'VE 
RESTRICTEP 
yOUR MOVEMENT, 
EVEN IF IT MEANT 
1YIN0 YOU HANP 
ANP FOOT 'TIL 
WE LEFT EARTH. 


JBZZ. 
yOU'RE 
A REAL 

TROUBLE¬ 

MAKER. 


PIPN'T I 
TELL yPU 
TP MAKE 
SURE you 
WEREN'T 
8EIN0 

FOLLOWeD? 
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Inihal Concept" 
Artwork: Laid 


Illustrations drawn prior to serialization. 























































































































































































































































MY SUBORDI¬ 
NATES 

REPORT THAT 
LALA-SAMA 
IS ON THIS 
PLANET, 
EVEN NOW... 
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Inilial Concep^ 
Artwork: Riho 















































































































































































































































































































VANGB R- 
OUS"? 


HMPH! 
PON'T 
OET TOO 
FULL OF 
YOURSELF. 


NO MERE 
RUSE 
COULP 
FOOL ME 
TWI-- 

























































































































































































































































































































































































































Initial Concept* 
Arl*tuork: Haruna 
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UMM... 

so, 

THIS IS 




CONfc 

ON 

IN/ 


WBAT 

Woke. 


OKIE- 

DOKIE 


BUT IV 


RATHER 


LIKE TO 


SUDDEN.. 


INTRODUCE 


OUR NEW 


TRANSFER 


STUDENT 







































































































COM¬ 

MANDER 

zAsmn 


weve 

GOT AN 

UNIPENTI- 
FIEP 
SPACE¬ 
CRAFT ON 
RAPAR/ 


hTHerve 
I NOT\ I 
WASTE? 

1 ANYTIME 
SHOWING 
UP, HAVE 
' THEy?\ l 


IT'LL 

BREACH 

EARTH'S 

ATMO¬ 

SPHERE 

MOMEN¬ 

TARILY/ 


CONTINUE 
TO MONITOR 
THEIR 
MOVE¬ 
MENTS/ 


I WILL 
HURR/ 
TO LALA- 
SAMA'S 
LOCATION. 
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WHOA! 
NOTHINO 
LESS PROM 
MOTEMITSU- 
SENRAI / 
HE'S AIRBAVY 
PUTTIN' 

THE MOVES 
ON HER/ 















































































































































































































































































































































































BWorajS 
Wo fiVourSm. 
^existehcej 
f has already; 
^s^eadg^ 

[throughout 

ithe qa/axyf 


mAnom. 

attemptl 

joM/restj 

maw 

tfawayu 

pSmf 

§§you/ g 


Thus, 

kyouma ybel 

^Jcertain^p 

ithatthl ^otherj 

Wma rriap em 

gcandi datesM 

pha/rappeag 

jbefore ypu^ 

teso one^g 

Szorlater^BB 


How¬ 
ever, 
if you 
should 
lose 
v her... 


If you can 
safely stand 
yourground 
beside 
her until 
the time of 
the marriage 
ceremony... 


Should 
you fall 
short 
of my 
expecta¬ 
tions... 


Along with 
the lives 
of all who 
dwell around 
your tiny, 
insignificant 
star!! j 


Your 
life will 
be 

crushed. 


Re¬ 
member 
this 

well. 
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OFFENPEP 

■ HIS HIGH¬ 
NESS ANP 

I thus was thi 

| OBLITERATEP, ms 

■ ALONG WITH A PERSON 

■ fNTKE WHO 
PLANET. TOOK AN 

IMPUPENT 

■k attitupe 

■ \ . BEFORE 

V -A MY LIEGE. 









































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































To Love Ru Gaiden: Galaxy Legend 'uT Zastin -Chapter 1- 


PRESENTED BY SAKI HASEMI 

“Do not underestimate the power of the Imagine Blade.” 

Light flashes. Zastin shakes off his sword, its edge pointed towards the enemy 
ranks. A violent roar escapes the blade, as it tears through the surrounding earth. 
“Gah! I’ll remember this!” 

Such common words, and yet so few actually acted on them. The enemies spat 
out that cold, uncaring phrase as they fled. 

“Sheesh. They never learn.” 

(Mrr, mrr! J>) 

“Commander Zastin!” 

Zastin’s subordinates zipped toward him: Buwatts, with his slicked-back blonde 
hair, and Maul, his black hair identically styled. 

“You’re both in a hurry today. What has the princess done now?” 

(Mrr, mrr! >) 

“Sir! Truthfully... She’s run away!” 

“Gah!” Zastin instinctively released a stunned puff of air. 

“R-Ran away?!” 

“According to the report, she is headed for the planet Earth, in a nearby solar 
system!” 

“The King of Deviluke wishes for us to return her here, with haste!” 
“Understood. Make for Earth, immediately!” 

(Mrr, mrr! 

“Err... Commander? We, uhh...” 

“What is it? Is there anything else? I’m always telling you, if you want 
something, spit it out!” 

“No Sir, it’s just that we’ve been curious since a little while ago... There’s an 
octopus-looking creature on your leg, and it keeps crying, like, “Mrr, mrr!” 

“‘Mrr, mrr?’ WHAA? What is this?!” 

Zastin frantically shook his foot, left and right, trying to dislodge the octopoid. 
“When did this happen?! GAAAH! Get off, get off! AHHH! Ahh... J> ” 

(Come on, Zastin! You need to pay more attention!) 

Standing before his stunned subordinates, Zastin frantically tried to yank off 
the octopus. 

And so, fraught with difficulties, the mission to bring Lala home began. 

—A few hours later, aboard the spaceship— 

“What the-?! It can’t be!” 

“What’s the matter, Commander?!” 

“Where are we?” 

{Huh? Is he lost? Is this guy really going to be all right?) 


To be continued... 































































































































































































































































































































































. You little 
bastard! 
How dare 
you fail to 
meet my 
expecta- 
l tions?! | 


ANN/M- 


Ufl LATION 
s /// 


Aft! 

NOOO 


GAA- 

AAH! 

LALA'6 

PAP/// 
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TROUBLE^ 
ttle Bathtub 



Yuuki Rito is your average high 
school student—awkward, shy, and 
hopeless when it conies to confessin 
his feelings to the girl of his dreams. 

But one day, a beautiful woman sudd 
materializes in his bathtub! Her nam 
Lala Deviluke, an alien princess on t 
run from an intergalactic empire. 

After Rito gets unwittingly engaged 
to Lala, he soon finds himself sucked 
into a battle for Lala’s affections, as 
alien suitors from across the galaxy vie 
for her hand in marriage. Rito’s troubles 
have only just begun! 
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